THE   CITY   OF   NINEVEH

absolutely for the three days, not even allowing a
drop of water to touch their lips. They hope by
so doing that God will hear their prayers, even as
He answered the petitions of the Ninevites of old.
The memory of Jonah is perpetuated, too, in Mosul
by parents naming their boys after the prophet,
Eunice being quite a favourite name amongst Chris-
tians, Moslems, and Jews.

The tomb of Jonah is guarded very zealously by
the Mohammedans against the Christians, and it is
very difficult for the latter to gain admission to the
interior of the building. A friend staying with us
in Mosul was very anxious to see the tomb, so we
rode over to Nabbi Eunice one day, but the mullah
in charge politely but firmly refused us permission
to enter beyond the portal!

Kouyunjik is now a favourite place for picnics
from Mosul, and in the early spring a day spent
amongst the old ruins of Nineveh is very delightful.
It is too hot in summer, as there is no shade. From
the top of the mounds we have a beautiful view of
Mosul, with the Tigris in the foreground and the
mountains stretching away on either side. It is
not considered safe for any one to wander about
alone on the mounds; the natives will never go
there alone after dusk. Some years ago two Euro-
peans who were passing through Mosul visited
Nineveh by themselves. As they were rambling
over the old remains, one said to his companion,
"I am going round there/' indicating a projecting
piece of marble. His companion waited and waited,
and as his friend did not return went in search of
him, but not a sign of him could be seen. After
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